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	A Kiss From You

A Kiss From You 

Chris Jericho took a deep breath in the cold winter's air. Another night on the job. Chris looked at the moon as it shined on him sighed. "Chris?" asked a woman. Chris looked behind him. It was Kristie. One of Godfather's girls. She walked up to Chris and leaned on the wall with him. "Hi, Kristie." he said as he looked at her. She smiled at him. The 5' 7 woman with dark brown hair with blonde highlights, pretty blue eyes and baby soft skin looked at him with the most beautiful smile he ever saw. "I just wanted to tell you did a great job tonight." she said. Chris weakly smiled at her. He was the first contender to The Godfather's Intercontinental Belt. Chris loss the 6:45 match. "Thanks." he said as he looked away from her. Kristie's smile faded away. She looked at the moon. "Beautiful night, huh?" she questioned, hoping Chris get out of his thougts. But, it didn't help. He could had won the belt if it wasn't for his knee. The same right knee he injuried three years earlier in a match. Now, he might have to the hospital to check it out. "I know want you trying to do. Thank you but, not even you can cheer me up right now." said Chris. Kristie grabbed his right arm. Chris looked at her. "Look, I know how you feel. But, life goes on. You'er one of the best wrestler in wrestling. Some say you'er just as good as X-Pac. Get a doctor look at that knee then, take a few months off. While you out, work on it. Before you know it, you be on top again and maybe this time you'll be champion." said Kristie. Chris smiled at her. This time the smile was bright with happiness. "Thanks. I might know you for awhile but, it seem I know you all my life." he said. Kristie hugged him. "I guess all the times we talked outside we grew closer." Kristie said. Chris played with her hair. He took a piece of her hair and smell it. It smelled like honey with strawberries. "Thanks for cheering me up, Kris." he whispered. Kristie looked at him. "I'm not done yet." she whispered back. She put his head closer to her face then, kissed him on the lips. They kissed about three minutes then, they broked it up. "Wow." Chris managed to said. Kristie giggled. "I like it, too." she said. They kissed again but, this time a little bit longer. Ten minutes later, they broked it up and Chris looked at his watch. "I got to go." he said. He kissed her on the cheek. He slowly walked away. "See ya later." said Kristie. Chris looked behind him and gave her a wink. "See ya." he said. Kristie went back to the building as Chris walked over to his car. He got in it and sighed. "Damn, she's a better kisser than Ivory." he said. He looked in the backseat and saw red roses. They was for Ivory. It celebrate their second anniversary. 


End file.
